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A Deal in Real Estate.
By WILLIAM A. 8TIMP80N.

| (Copyright, 1920, by the McClure I
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. JOHN POWERS threw back bill
fr I shoulders and breathed in deep I
I J draughts of the country air while I
L , his eyes Bwept the panorama of fleld |

and wood before him.
Half way down tbe hill lay a smaii I

farm, the bouse gleaming white I
against the green foliage. It stood!

fwell back from the road and was I
shaded by two hugo sugar maples. I
Tbe smooth lawn in front, with iu i

L shrubbery and flowerr. the well kr pi
fences and trim outbuildings, testl-1
fled to the thrift and goad taste 01
the -occupants.
"Now If I only had a wife that would

( be Just the place for me," Powers said
I to himself, stopping to gaze longingly

at the cottage.
It was after 5 o'clock and the ypung

L attorney had left the office in town
r -with Its heat and dust and Its clack*

lng typewriters an hour before for his
daily tramp.
He swung down the hill, his eyes

taking in every detail of the property
before him, and of course he could
not miss seeing the board sign lettered,"For Sale." He came to a halt
again and stared greedily.

"Oh. well. It's nothing to me," he
mused, starting forward again. "The
price must be far beyond my means
even If 1 had any use for a farm."
Resolutely he directed his eyes in anotherdirection.
But be had walked only a few

yards further when he realized he
r was studying the trim little cottage

again. His steps lagged. "There would
be no harm In asking the price, I
suppose," he said to himself slowly,
stopping again. "No, no harm In
that, surely," ho reasoned, and a
moment later he had turned in at the
graveled driveway.
As he ascended the fibnt steps he

was conscious of voices Just Inside the
closed door. "The property'll never
bring your figure. Better accent my
offer; youH not get as 'good again."

Silence followed the Interrupting
knock, then the door was opened.
PttwerB bared his head courteously.
"Will you tell me the price." he began,then paused In confusion as he
met the eyes of the girl before him.
"Why.why, Helen Rand! 1 didn't

4 know you Hred here," he stammered,
recognizing a friend of hiB youth
grown to young womanhood.
"John PbwerS! Of all people!" the

^ girl exclaimed, offering her hand.
V "Come right In."
A "I fear I'm intruding," Powers anBswered, recovering from his surprise.

"No, Indeed, you are not," the gin
assured him. "Mother is here and a
bnslness caller, Mr. Jackson."P Powers nodded coolly to JackBon,

WW whom he recognized as a shrewd real
, estate speculator. The man was plainlyput out at the interruption.

"Hbw long have you lived here?'
Powers inquired.
"About a year." the girl replied."It's strange I haven't run across

you in town."
"Father was 111 when we came and

died three months ago. I didn't go
out much."

"I see," said Powers gravely. "But
I may as well obtain the information

if I wane tor." be added. "What do you"
ask tor this place?"
"Fire thousand dollars," came the

assurer.
Power's face fell.
"Don't you want to look through?"the girl asked eagerly. '1 believe that

Is the^proper way to talk to a prospectivepurchaser," she laughed, risingand leading the way into the diningroom.
Powers was quick to follow. "Certainly111 look through. Can't tell

whether 111 want the place or not untilI've seen it," he returned lightly.A y "That man is trying to buy theTjwoperty at a ridiculously low price
and Im afraid mother*!! accept the
otter. I thought maybe, if you showed
an Interest in it he might give more,"the girl whispered in the privacy r,t
the kitchen.

, "I'm on," Powers whispered back,
his lips close to one dainty ear.
"Now there are three sleeping rooms

and a hath upstairs. I'll show you
t those," his guide announced as they

returned to the living room. .

"The house is a perfect gem," Powers'senthusiastic praise was meant
tor the ears of Jackson, with whom
Mrs. Rrand was politely keeping up a

; oonvernation.
"Why sell this pretty place?" Powersasked when the two were alone

again.
a Helen's merry air vanished. "FM*7-nancial reasons; father left very little."

"Well, what about my offer. Miss
Rand?" the impatient voice of the
real estate man broke in sharply nponthem.
The girl gUnced questiontngly at

Powers. "I.I hardly think so.not tonight,at any rate. The offer Is too
low," she called, descending the
etalrs.

"It's every cent I can give," the
speculator snapped, "and my Offer
won't stand long.' He pansed tor a
moment. "Don't think every one who
looks at the hnnno !* tn Hit*
it," he sneered, shooting a black
look at Powers. "Just sign that contract,"he urged, turning to tile older
woman, "and 111 pay a deposit now
and the balance of the money as soon
as the title can be searched and the

a deed drawn."
p "What is the offer, Helen?" Powers'

voice had an ominous ring to it.I "Thirty-five hundred dollars," theI girl (tnswered quickly.
"Too low by fifteen hundred," PowRera returned sharply. He paused then."I will buy the property at your figure,Mrs. Rand," he declared with a

quick glance at Jackson.
There was a little scream of de

light from the girl and Jackson turn
ed a threatening-loo)c upon the ratingI man. "And who may you be, buttingin on fuy business?" he demandeo
harshly.
Powers ignored him. 'Til write you&;a.check for five hundred dollars as a

j deposit," he said coolly, addreMlakK the mother and leading the slightlybewildered woman to a table.
j The speculator darted forward. "No,
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The twins bad found some wwdu«ithe creek and Nancy's heart was sad.
aew him up," she said. "Mamma toll

Then suddenly a voice near them
us. We keep forgetting things and
v Nancy end Nick looked around cut

"It's juat what I get," said Mrs. T(
lng 1 left the door unlocked and the

"And are they lost now, like onr
"No," said the toad, "they're not.

there In the road where Sammy Snakiof him!"
"Ihatde of him?" cried the twins.
"Yee," nodded poor Mrs. Toad. "Y<

of lumps and the lumps are my childr
"Well," Bald Nick Indignantly "I'l
"That wouldn't do any good," said
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go toll Patrick Pig It may help some."
bo me iwins mimed up" the pig ant

to do. He marched right oyer to when
Ing In the sun and said, "Now, Sam,
yon for ever bo long, and 1 snre wX If
open your mouth, quick."

There was nothing else for Samin;mouth and all the little toada hopped
meadow to their mother.

And the twins wore happy because
trouble again.

you don't young fellow. This Is mypdeal. The ladlea accepted my offer,"
he shouted.
Powers turned. "The matter has

passed out of your control, Mr. Jack-
son. The ladles did not accept your
offer, he said.
Jackson faced Mrs. Rand. "You

can't sell the property to this man" 1
he whined. "Who Is he? How do youknow he has the money."
"That will do, Mr. Jackson," the

Sdow Interrupted sharply. "We have
own Mr. Powers for a long time.He Is an honorable gentleman, afriend of my daughter, and you can-

not Insult him further In my house.Good afternoon, sir."
Mrs. Rand turned her back on Jack- I

son and the two women and Powers
drew Up together at the table. The i
real estate man slammed his hat on ]his head and strode angrily from the
house. I"Now the next thing Is, when will
you want possession, John?" Miss
Rgnd asked when the check had been' 1
passed over and a brief memorandum i <
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Bob Pulls Me Up to the Room Aq
"Call up that shaft, Bob! Whistle

tq them! Shout!' I exclaimed. i
It had taken us bnt a few minutes I

to hasten through our long explana- '

tlons, nevertheless, I was appalled to
think that we had wasted much valu-
able time. Suddenly I realized that jafter the fall of the heavy wall panel '
which Spence and Aroher had batter- '
ed down, not a single sound had come
horn the friends In the room hlgt> '

above us.
"Call up the shaft!" I cried again.
Pnb whistled.I knew well the old jfra i'rnlty signal. But bis brothers I

did not return the whistle. Only a
faint and silly echo eame back to our jears. 1
Then Bob cried. "Spence! Archer!

Kitxryyi in ms lar-carrymg voice. J
The words mocked us In a faint stage Jwhisper, "Bpence! Archer! Chrys!"Then silence ensued, on nbomldable. 1
ominous sllencfe. It made me cling *
closer to Bob's arm as we stood in the 1
darkness and listened.
"What has happened.up there?" i !

inquired in awe. '
Bob didn't reply to that. Instead, 1

he asked a question of me:
"The hammering which went on '

while yon were screaming to stop It.'
you said it was the pounding which (
caused your little box of a closet to
slide down into my pit?" 11

i
Tots, I M'»T TEILNOO A
1 i»3ARS> ToOAM - A GIRL
A rcU.OW WHAT FASClUATI
HAD-'THE FELLOVd SAID
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runes |L"-1TWINS cSJarty Barton HC^S
st Toads.
t nut of Jocko down by the edge of
'"Maybe he ran away because I didn't

i me to, but I always forgot."
said, "That's the trouble with all of
then something happens."
iously, and there sat Mrs. Toad cryinglad. "When I went to do the market-
children all got out."
Jocko?" asked Nick.
That's the trouble. Theyre orer

5 is lyln^in the sun. They're inside

>u can se for yourself. He's all full
en." And she began to cry again. /
I go right homo and tell mamma."
Mrs. Toad sadly. "Btlt if you'll Just
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sure enough he knew exactly whet
: Sammy Snake was sleplng and smll"I'vehad a mind to make a meal of
you don't give up those toads. :>"ow

r (o do. He just had to open his
out one at a time and ran across the
the!y hod helped somebody out of

or agreeinent of sale had been signed.
"Why.er.I hadn't thought of

that," he replied soberly.
The girl laughed merrily at the perplexedlook on hlaface, at which

Powers brightened. "Well,, I gness
you people can stay for a while, anyhow,"he flashed, joining In the mer.
riment.
Helen's face glowed with eagerness."Do you mean you will rent the propertyto us and we won't hare to move

right awayT" she exclaimed.
"Well, 1 can't run even this little

farm alone. I'm still a bachelor, youj
uiux, uc repueu Duaqueiy.
"Ob!" her eyes tell before hie

steady gaze.
"Unless." he went on, his Tolce

thrilling, and bis Hps brushldg her
:heek, ."you are willing that we run
the place together as Mr. and Mrs.
Powers? What do you Bay?"
"Oh, John, do you really want to dothat?" she murmured.
He drew her to him. "More thaninythlng else in the world, sweetleart,now that I've found you again,"

:ame the whispered answer.
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ah».the Other* Are Gone,
"By inches.yes.Bob!" Then

rushed on breathlessly, a new hopecrowding my thoughts so fast that mywords were almost a Jumble:"The cell.It was like a little old'slevqtor settling down by fits andstarts. Something about the pound-Ing seemed to loosen small levers or:stones.of course, I don't understand,!Bob, but maybe the wall has little.»gs, or steps down the corners?""May be," Bab admitted."Any possibility . probably . you i:ould climb us the wall by means 01!hem?" t"U I leave you.and make the at-1empt.ygu cill not be afraid.downlere.all alone?" j"Ml be stiff with fright.almost:saralyred," I said. "But what differ-1ince does that make? Go up.try it!Phere's a rope up there".I described:he one Qbrys and I had knotted from Ihe oouch covers."you can pull moip with it." |"Here's the automatic, Jane," Boblaid, placing the gun in my hand, "irinythlng happens to me.if I shou!<!illp--and fa:!--" He stopped. He did,lot need to gl'/e me further dlrec-,ions,
"I 'understand, darling," I whlspcrid.
"If I fall, Jane dear, you will notet yourself starve? You will not live
^ ;
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to suffer? Yon will useWhe gun while
you hare the strength to use It? Prom-ise me!" <
"I.1.promise, Bob!" i
"Kiss me," he said. And wheu thelong ceremony was concluded, with-

out another word. Bob pushed bis '
way up through the broken root otthe closet. I could hear his body 1

Bcraplng against the wall. He was '

lifting his weight up the verticalshaft by some heorlc process. Finally jho began to tell me about his pro-gress.
"I'm making It," he called down to

me. "I'm making it just as an Alpineclimber goes up a rock 'chimney.' I
am working with my back as well
ts my hands and feat. Gosh, I'm winningout, my dear. It all comes backto me.those lessons In the Alps, thefirst time Dad took us boys to Swttrerland.I'm as good-as ever at It."And he was. Finally he spoke once
more:
"Honey! I've got a hold on thebeams! I'm up! I'm safe, Jane. AndI see the rope ladder you spoke of.I'll shape It Into a basket. Put It onlike a breeches buoy."
Down came one end of the rope. Iobeyed orders.
"Don't tire yourself, Jane, by try- |Ing to help. A lit keep limp. Steady, ,darling. I'll haul away when you say .BO."
If my body was still and Hmp, my 1

sense were very much alive. I won- itiered why my ears did not telj me iabout Archer and the others. Not a <
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AND TH
»ord of astonishment or of welcome ]lad created my husband! And It was
>dd that nobody helped Bob to haul j
After much hard labor. Bob lifted!

no from the-knotted basket and car-
ried me to one of the four big divans.
looked around the >oom and shudlered.The frienjls I had left there

.Chrya, Spence/;and Archer.were!
lowhqre to be seen? And that awful
ilace Was set with traps for human
>eings! ,

(To Be Continued.)

BGxcnen
After trying all the hand lotions on

:he market and when on the point of
itoically deciding to submit to grubby
lands and proclaim my calling
ibroad, I tried clear glycerine. You
leo I had a theory that glycerine irritatedmy skin and was ont of thai
luestion. As it is, it is the only'thing

cellent Vali
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[E HOME
that retllv softens and heals m
bands. i
After each "dolnc.of dishes" I g

through the following operation. Fin
I wash my hands In clear warm wate
Then before thoroughly drying the«
I rub in a few drops of glycerine. 1
I'm In a hurry I wipe them perfect
ly dry on the towel, but It there's d
need for haste it's a good idea to ru
the glycerine until It dries.
Rough, chapped hands are. one d

the greatest trials a housekeeper ha
but this treatment has helped min
this time.

Menu for Tomorrow.
BREAKFAST.Orange Juice, one

let, tout, coffee.
LUNCHEON.Scalloped rice, stew

ed tomatoes, brown bread and buttei
tea.
DCNNBR.Baked finnan hiddie

.scalloped potatoes, strine beans
cbeese aed prune salad, cup custards
cookies, coffee.

My Own Recipes
Finnan baddle is mado from bad

dook. The name is or Scottish oriel:
and Is a national Scotch dish. In tht
country the haddock is dried, smok
ed and salted with much less eftor
than in bonny Scotland. The fillets o
finnan haddie are In our markets an
are rery easily prepared.

SCALLOPED RICE.
2 cups boiled rice
1 cup milk
3-4 cup cheese
2 eggs
Beat eggs well. Mix all lngredl
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> enti and pour Into a buttered baking
dista^. Bake in a hot oven for 10 or.

*1 BAKED C1NNAN HADDIE
jj ^pousd finnan haddle Tv^*
h Soak fish In hot water to cover tor

SO minutes Pnt in a dripping pan,' dredge with flour, dot with butter.
sprinkle with a little pepper. About

e, three-quarters cover with hot milk
and take-in a hot oven for tS minute*

r CHEESE AND PRUNE 6AX1AD.
16 medlum-alzed prune*
1 cup cottage cheese or
2 packages of neufohata) oheeae
1*4 cup chopped English Walnuts

>. Wash prunes. Remove atones and
let soak over night. Uiz cheese, nota,
salt and paprika and staff prunes.

- Arrange on iettnce and earvo with

|
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A cob-web 'ever looks quite aa.I black in one's own comer aa It does
tjln the next door noighbor'a.^^

Some nUcroaoop^c beings cannot be
defined either au'plants or animals.
They have the green dye which distinguishesplant* bat also have rudimentaryeyes and possoas unotSon,
They are the missing link". It Is said,

- of the ultr.f-mlsnte world.
.'
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